CHAPTER XLYIII

CLUB  SNOBS
*
BACCHUS is the divinity to whom WAGGLE devotes his especial
worship. * Give me wine, my boy,J says he to his friend WIGGLE,
who is prating about lovely woman ', and holds up his glass full
of the rosy fluid and winks at it portentously, and sips it, and
smacks his lips after it, and meditates on it, as if he were the
greatest of connoisseurs.
I have remarked this excessive wine-amateurship especially in
youth. Snoblings from College, Fledglings from the army,
Goslings from the public schools, who ornament our clubs, are
frequently to be heard in great force upon wine-questions.
'This bottle's corked,' says SNOBLING, and ME. SLY, the butler,
taking it away, returns presently with the same wine in another
jug, which the young amateur pronounces excellent. 'Hang
champagne!' says FLEDGLING, ' it's only fit for gals and children.
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